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Once on a time there was a king who was so poor that
he had to gain a livelihood by fishing. He caught little
fashes and went and sold them. One day he saw a great
serpent with seven heads. The monster said to him, " What
are you doing here ? " " I come a-fishing," said the king,
" to gain my living, for I have nothing at all.'' " Very well,"
said the serpent, " I will give you much gold on condition
that you give up to me the first thing you meet on going
home.11 The king accepted all that wealth and went home.
On coming to his house he met his wife, who was with
child. " Alas I " said he to himself, " I shall have to give
to the serpent the child that will be born to me." The child
was born ; it was a boy. He grew and grew. One fine day
the serpent came to claim him. The father called his son
into the house and said to him, " My child, to-morrow I
must go and throw you into the water in order to give you
to the Great Serpent." " All right," replied the boy, " do
as you think best."
That night the young lad sang the whole time. Two
men clad in white came to him who said, " How can you
sing ? Don't you know that your father is going to give
you up to the Great Serpent with seven heads ? " "I know
it very well," said he, " but what is the use ? Since I shall
be dead to-morrow, I must sing to-day," They said to him,
" Do what we are about to bid you do. Ask your father for
seven pitchers of milk and place them one at each of the
doors of the rooms. You will see what will happen."
The young lad asked his father for seven pitchers, filled
them with milk, and set them at the doors. Then, when
night fell, he set himself to sing again the whole night long.
The Great Serpent came crawling and said, " I am
hungry." The boy showed him a pitcher ; the serpent drank
the milk with one of his heads. He cried, " I am still
hungry." The lad showed him the second pitcher, and so
on with the rest till the serpent's seven heads had finished
drinking.
Then the serpent said to him, " Very good, I have drunk
my fill. Now put out your tongue, and I will write some-
thing on it. But you must not tell it to your father nor your
mother nor your brothers, and when you are married you